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OLD TIGER TAIL DEAD 1
MIAMI, Sept., 1881.

“My old man, my father, old Tiger Tail, gone big
sleep - no get up no more.” These were the words in
which young Tiger told us at Miami of the death of
the old chief. Tiger Tail was nearly ninety years of
age, tall of stature, over six feet, well proportioned, and
agile even at his advanced age - his hair was white
and his eyes somewhat dim and these were really the
only outward signs of age ; his manner was very
dignified, and he was noted for integrity in his dealings. He seemed to command the respect of all the
younger Indians, and was always welcomed by the
whites of our settlement. He was fully conscious of
his advanced age, though his appearance indicated a
long lease of life. He often alluded to himself as
“old too much”, and unable to hunt as when a “young
man” on account of his failing sight. Sometimes he
would come to trade, bringing a few farm articles,
gophers, etc., and in his canoe would lay his old riflefaithful servant of past years, and as he looked at it
he would shake his head, say “no good no more, long
time kill plenty.” This, after realizing the life of
daring and adventure he had lived, and for which he
had so many scars to show, was sad to see. So the
sudden messenger lightning which called him to “the
happy hunting grounds”, seemed like a kind release
from the ills which follow age.
Many years ago, after hard fighting as a young
warrior, he accepted the situation, admitted the white
man’s power, and devised a role of peace as the best
for his followers. As near as the writer can learn,
1
From Tallahassee Floridian, October 25, 1881; which reprinted from Key of the Gulf (Key West?).
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he was deposed as chief for his continued friendliness to the whites, and “Mattelow”, who is more
warlike in his feelings, became his successor as war
chief. Young Tiger Tail, of course, being hereditary
chieftain, but too young to supplant his father at the
time the change was made.
Old Tiger Tail would sometimes speak of the past,
when Tallahassee was an outskirt trading post, when
Generals Jackson; Harney and Worth were waging
war against them - of the time when Seminoles were
hunted like beasts by blood-hounds, and of starvation
and exile staring his tried and despairing little band
in the face, how they came to the Everglades and pines
of extreme Southern Florida, where the water-courses
hid their trails, and they subsisted on compty and such
other food as nature provided and required no telltale smoke to prepare, how they baffled pursuit and
became once more a people.
Of course but few of Old Tiger’s companions remain, death claimed many of them, others were transported to Arkansas. Osceola, whom he often spoke
of, sleeps in front of the parapet near the main sallyport of Fort Mountrie, Charleston Harbor; and on the
slab which marks his grave are inscribed the words,
“Chieftain, Warrior, Patriot!”
Tiger Tail lived to see his warriors’ sons and daughters grow to man and womanhood, and to find them
slowly but surely accepting the march of civilization,
which he could foresee long ago. Of his immediate
family one son and two daughters survive him-the
eldest married ; the youngest, the child of his old
age, is called “Wool-kee” a bright girl of about eleven
years, and young Tiger Tail, the son of a former squaw,
who died about three years ago. The son is in manner
like his father, in looks like his mother, and will no
doubt make an able successor to his father in his offi-
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cial line. The old chieftain will be missed probably, not
mourned, as death is to them a welcome call to happier
spheres. So he passes away and becomes a type of the
past.
“He was a man, take him all in all, I shall not look
upon his like again.”
INDE.
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